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THE WEATHER..Official forecasts for to-day indicate fair
and tcarmer weather ; southerly winds.

The expected happened at yesterTHESTATE day's meeting of the Democratic State

no* i,--m Committee. Judge Alton B. Parker, of
CAMPAIGN . . T , ,Kingston, was nominated for Judge of
ADCMtrn .
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taken in the matter of issuing a

declaration of principles, and Henry D. Purroy wasexpelledfrom membership in the organization.
A candidate for a position on the Court of Appeals

should have proved his quality by distinguished service

on the bench; he should be an able lawyer, with a judicial
temperament, and his record should be unassailable. All

these qualifications Judge Parker possesses in an eminent

degree. It has been the commendable custom in New

York to give little weight to partisan considerations
+ V> /-» Tnio'nor -SwirHr»ial r-*nci<-?rvT-ic! n^Viia foot v#*r» rl orfi
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it
unnecessary to lay stress on Judge Parker's political

views. It also serves as an additional explanation of the

committee's decision to defer to precedent in the matter

of omitting platform declarations. As conventions are the

supreme party authorities, committees usually hesitate
to trench upon their prerogatives to the extent of promulgatingparty creeds. It is usual, too, in making nominationsfor high judicial office, to let the character and capacityof the candidate take precedence of all questions
of party policy.

Incidentally 5t may properly be noted that the State
Committee found Justification for its action in a letter addressedto Senator Murphy by Senator James K. Jones,
chairman of the Democratic National Committee. It is

only natural that a State committee* loyal to the national
leaders of the party, should accept, as the State Committeeyesterday accepted, the suggestions and advice of the

rceognized national leader of the party.
As to Purroy, his( expulsion was the only thing to be

done. His is not the case of a good citizen who bolts a bad
nomination. He deliberately left the Democratic party In
advance of any action, and announced his intention of

opposing any nomination that might be made. He has

always been in politics for his own profit, and has taken
any side on which he thought that profit was to be found.
He is welcome to do the same thing this year, but not

while posing as a Democratic leader.

General Collis, Commissioner of PubCOLLIS,Works, has achieved a wondrous

THE STREETS success in his efforts to transform
many of the streets of the metropolis

AND REFORM, into striking imitatipns of Sierra Ne-
vaua guicnes wmcn nave Deen torn

up, worked over and abandoned by industrious and excitedgold miners. No protests by the people or the press,
no consideration for the public comfort or convenience, no

regatd for the business interest or health of the residents
on the mangled and obstructed thoroughfares serve to
move General Collis from his determination to treat the
streets of New York as though they were Klondyke claims
personally owned by him.

The outrage of which the Commissioner is the author
Inflames the citizens, organized and unorganized, into de-
nouncmg mm as a public nuisance, even as a public ene.W?to assert that his fell work is an indictment of
this Reform administration. But perhaps General Collis
is of the opinion that he knows better than his critics
how to help on the great cause of Reform. Is it not thinkablethat it is for the sake of Reform and the elimination
of boss politics from municipal affairs that he is wrecking
the streets and keeping them wrecked? In order to tear
up our highways and to put them in order again a great
army of laborers are required. All these men have votes,
o nrl nonorol Pnlli'a mov V\o tVin lrinrl nf V%si1/1CS

to the belief that a worklngman will not vote against his
employer. Not until after election day may it reasonably
be expected that the Commissioner will listen to the voice
of New York and restore the streets to a civilized condition.Every vote that can be got is needed for Reform.

A painful event occurred on Tuesday
AN in the United States Circuit Court of

_Wt-D, nni/Cn Appeals, at Denver, Justice Brewer,UVLKLUUixlI-' ,, , i a /-<of the Federal Supreme Court, preDETAIL.siding. A case was un on anneal
Thomas D. Kelly had sold for 51,000

to a mining: company his share in a property that turned
out to be worth $20,000,000. He sought to set aside the sale
on the ground of fraudulent misrepresentation. The companydemurred, and the lower court sustained the demurrer.Hence the appeal. Kelly's attorney, former Judge
Green, of Denver, in addressing the Circuit Court, not only
inveighed against the injustice of this particular decision,
but made this general charge:

A remarkable fact in regard to all these decisions of both
State and Federal courts in the State of Colorado is that they
have been for vears nast. and continue to be. u-hollv and abso-

lntely in favor of the parties who have made large sums of money
as the result of frauds and robberies, and invariably against every
poor man who has attempted to contend against these mine
pirates In any of the courts of Colorado.

It is telegraphed that when the ex-Colorado judge had
finished his expert description of Colorado's courts, "JusticeBrewer arose and expressed his surprise and deep
grief at the occurrence, after which the case was taken
under advisement." It is added that "an effort will be
mRdp to (iishar Tiiriarp ("3-reen." That .Tnatlop Rrpmpr shnnld

have been surprised and deeply grieved is in strict conformitywith judicial usage, and that Judge Green should
he disbarred, who with a proper respect for the forms of
law and the dignity of courts will dispute? But after
Justice Brewer has recovered from his surprise and grief,
and Judge Green has been disbarred, may it not be that
some idle and ignorant layman will arise and inquire if it
isn't worth while to pay just a little attention to the questionof whether or not there is any truth in these statementsmade by Judge Green as to the character of the
courts of Colorado? But this, of course, is a detail.

The report that the Duchess of York
CI ATCH will nroannl-lv o ro 4 v>
L.L.H LU tv ixi yicocuuj cw* aypcai 111ucSYMPATHYFOR °' t^ie Irlsh who are tlireatene(1

with famine is interesting- as affordIRF.LAND.ing- the first recent indication that
members of the reigning family of

Great Britain regard Ireland as anything except a promisingfield for exploitation. It is a trifle late, too, this ducal
solicitude for a stricken people. Ireland was distressed
sorely, distressed perhaps more than any country except
Victoria's other dominion, India, when the Victorian Jubilee
si»o a palahrofnrl A loeAltifn cfanratinti liarl nr.f fVinn {nrtan/l

come upon the land, but destitution* cold and hunger have
been the normal condition of her people for decades. Yet
despite the protests of the Irish members of Parliament,
the British Government and the English people went on

to spend in senseless shows and gaudy trappings enormous

sums.enough now to bring food to thousands of starving
mouths, life to hundreds of families now at the point of

extinction.
The purpose of the Duchess of York is commendable

though belated. But that her action is needed is a sugges-

uve commentary upon tuie aniLuue ui rjnsianu tuwaiu mc

hapless isle of Erin.

History mentions courtiers who

SPAIN'S were "more royalist than the king."
Are wa under any obligation to

ntUUulNl I IUN x A1_ ,,match them by proving ourselves
OF CUBA. mr.rn SnanJcli fVttin th<=» Snfl.nifl.rds?

We have refused thus far to recognizethe Cuban revolutionists as belligerents, which
is something the Spanish authorities have done in
a hundred ways, Weyler has repeatedly excused his
barbarities as inseparable from a state of war, martio1 lour "hats on nnrKsnHn/l inn r\f tho nh'il

courts throughout those parts of Cuba held by the Spanishforces, and Spain has sent over 200,000 soldiers, backed
by half her fleet, in the vain effort to put down what we

persist in regarding as no more than a riot.
But the mo3t conspicuous proof of Spain's recognition

of Cuban belligerency was given in the incidents attending
the recent capture of Victoria de las Tunas. When a

thoroughly fortified town, armed with Krupp guns and
rlofnn rlnrl l-\tr o «rorvic«AW 4 a enVv?oofnrl +a q Tr\vr\-
uticuutu KJj a iiuuiuuuo gaiixcuu, 10 ouujtv/wuu tv a. w

longed siege, its guns silenced by hostile artillery, and its
defenders finally forced to surrender, nothing seems to be

lacking- to fulfil Wharton's rule that "insurgents are belligerentswhen proceeded against by open war".unless
the application of the principle bs questioned on the ground
that in this case the Spaniard did not proceed against the
insurgents, but the insurgents proceeded against the Spaniards.But the Spanish authorities clinched their recognitionof belligerency by negotiating an agreement for the
exchange of prisoners. Such an arrangement is generally
nem to ue one or ine tests 01 tne existence or oemgerency.

Among' these tests Dana, in his notes on "Wheaton, lays
down "the actual employment of military forces ion each
side, acting in accordance with the rules and customs of
war, such as the use of flags of truce, cartels, exchange of
prisoners, and the treatment of captured insurgents by the

parent state as prisoners of war."
Mr. Bolles, then solicitor for our Navy Department, in

an essay cited by Sir Alexander Cockburn in the Geneva
Tribunal, held that we had recognized the Confederates
as belligerents "when cartels for exchange of prisoners

asto hllaVlorl haln.can + V.O o v, ^1

thorities."
Spain has given the same recognition now. Let our

Government follow the example of Weyler's generals, and
treat the Cuban patriots as fairly as it treated the insurgentsagainst Its own authority.

Brown University Is fortunate. Dr.
A VICTORY Andrews has withdrawn his resignaPQPtion and will continue to act as presidentof the institution. Every friend

FREE THOUGHT. of freedom of thought will rejoice in
this happy ending of a controversy

which has attracted the attention of the whole country.
It is a triumph for educators everywhere, and a rebuke to
the narrow-minded and the bigoted who would make of
our seats of learning mere seminari s for the inculcation
of views approved by their financial patrons and business
munuirnfts Tn lit* A r»/1t»aTrro'a +nwv> +In 4 *-»

volved a salutary rebuke to the sordid blockheads who
would degrade teachers to the level of attorneys in the

hope of obtaining rewarding fees. This rebuke, it is to be
hoped, will prove as effectual in the case of the trustees
of the University of Missouri, who have attempted to
crack the silver whip over the faculty, as to the trustees
of Brown, who attempted to crack the gold whip over Dr.
Andrews. Liberty of thought, it is wise to bear in mind,
is represented always by those who hold opinions unpopu-
lar in tneir vicinage; tne noiaers or popular opinions never

need to make a sacrifice for the privilege of saying what
they think.
President Andrews being restored to his old place and

authority, and secured against interference with his intellectualliberty, we may hope that Brown University
will fade from notoriety and proceed with its proper businessof imparting knowledge to the young uncolored by
the desires of the thrifty gentlemen whose function it is
to supervise its money concerns. They have received a

severe lesson, and long may their deserving knuckles con-

unue to De sore.

i This Is such a cold and cruel world

MAJOR that on the rare occasions when modHANDY'Smer^t *s adeQuately rewarded a

warm glow of happiness suffuses the
SNAP. pale cheek of suffering humanity. As

it contemplates the dimensions of the
"snap" enjoyed by the deserving Major Moses Peffer

Handy, humanity becomes positively radiant. Major
Handy has just gone to Paris, in his capacity of Commissionerto the Exposition of 1900, and for three solid years
he will vibrate between the Boulevard des Italiens and
Fifth avenue, with all hi9 work done for him by pretty
typewriters, with exhibitors doing homage to him and
the ablest chefs in Paris composing epics of State dinners,
at all of which M. he Commissionaire Americain will be an

honored guest. President McKinley has made some mistakes,but when he found this billet for Major Handy he
atoned for a multitude of sins, and insured his Administrationa place in history.

President Barrios is utterly unable to understand his unpopu-
larity. He recently caused the death of 250 citizens who were

not In sympathy with him, and he Is trying to estimate how

much more of this sort of thing he will have to do before he

becomes a public idol. But President Barrios Is not the only
man whose analysis of public sentiment is faulty.

It is not strange that some of the Federal office-holders appointedby Mr. Cleveland should resort to the courts In efforts
to hold on to their places, nor is it the least bit remarkable
that this is done "for the maintenance of the public credit."
This is a specialty of Clevelandesque office-holding.

Maryland s rnuraer mystery is ueing grauuany cieareu up oy
the newspaper reporters. The murderer or murderess should
understand by this time that in attempting to conceal the
crime there ia something more formidable than the superficialdetective to contend with.

Those financiers who make a specialty of taking possession of

private funds and doing about as they please with them are

unanimously of the opinion that the country is not ready for
a postal savings bank system.

Hon. Julius Caesar Burrows and his bass drum voice have
been engaged for the Ohio campaign. Mr. Burrows can mafce

more noise to the square inch than any other man in pubJlc life.

The fact that Mr. Dingley has not attempted to explain the
provisions of t;be Dingley law for several days gives currency
to the impression that he hn» given up the problem.

Suckers are supposed to be born at the rate of one per minute,but unless the rate is Increased the Klondyke investment
companies will soon exhaust the supply.

The Indications are that Brown University and Mr. Rockefellerare unable to acre*.

The Outlook for
the Horse Show.

Although a full two months must
elapse before the opening of the
annual Horse Show in Madison *

Sounre Onnlen flnderinni is ni-

ready discussing the prospects of a successfulexhibition of chappies and chap- ^

pisettes. 11

No mention is made of the horse, for "

while he will be largely in evidence in the
ring, less attention, if such a thing were T

possible, will be paid to him than hereto- t
fore. ^

Owing to the fact that we shall have no l!

opera this year, the Horse Show will be 1

made the piece de resistance of the Winter s

season. t
Such stories of gowns that are being v

s<
b
0

^ L.
5

' 'Horse Nothing !"
planned and ordered you never heard, and s

many of the dear boys, who regard the ii
Horse Show as the stars do the heavens. h
a place in which to shine.have already
sent to London for their togs. f,
Oh, It will be great! ss

Even the tan bark ring will not be lacking p
In interest, for that pulchritudinous pair tl
of brothers-in-law, Reggie Rives and Pres- c
cott Lawrence, will look like fashion plates s
as they play the mighty and dignified role
of jndges. ai

Reggie has the saddle and police horses, u
while Prescott will look after French p
coaches, pony stallions and brood mares. S1
George Work and Jack Cheever are going +.

to judge the hunters and jumpers, while lr
dear old H. L. Herbert will name the win- t(
ners among the heavy draught stallions. 0,
Other well-known chappies who will try

to keep the horse end of the show up to
the box end are Wintie Rutherford, W. C. s(
Gulliver, George R. Read, Colonel Ed- ^
ward Morrell, Trumbold Carey, of Batavia,
and Charles E. Mather, M. F. H. of the
Philadelphia Hunt.
All in all the horse end will be ably rep-

resented, but it might as well give up the y
ghost so far as competition goes. It will (j
see only the backs of the multitude.

S(

Apropos to the Horse Show, dx very in- b<
it.-resi.iug race is uuw in progress oeiween u

Charles Christ Delmonico and John Jacob tl
Astor to see Which shall complete his new el
hotel and have it first in readiness for the la
great'Fall function of the Four Hundred. d<

A

i
a

Who Will Win f c<

Jack is piling up the Astoria until It over* d

tops the Waldorf and touches the stars. a

Charlie is content with five stories for M

the new "Del's," but he is striving to make
those five stories the most perfect in the a

world for a public restaurant. 81

And so confident is New York that he will tl
do this that all the dining and supping F

space on his opening night, whenever that v'

ruay be, has been booked already. 1'
When the Astoria and the new "Del's"

are added to what we have already In the si
hotel and restaurant line. New York will bo a

the finest place In the world in which to
eat. a

b
Mrs. George Law is still In town and the

object of the most devoted attention from ^
a dozen ardent chappies.

I saw her at the theatre the other night p
with Normle Whltehouse on one side and ^
Ned Crowninshield on the other, and I g
could think of nothing but a rose between
two thorns, so pretty was she, and so p

nrlTT nrovo fht»v aMnlr anr^h
UJlUfe 'J ^ V .-J"Q

other.
I fancied that Normle had rather the best

of it, as he speaks seven languages, and
appeared to be using the whole seven at gl

once. Is
n<

O t(

.. /
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A Rose Be tieten Two Thorns e

On the other hand, Crowninsliield kept ^

pulling his awn topknot as though he 11

would attract the fair widow's attention c

to his rival's Incipient baldness.
In n match between talk without hair 11

and hair without talk it la certainly a l)
* M, S

hard thing to say wmcn win win. iou

maytake your choice' and watch the ^

widow for the result. a

e

There'll be a great time In Brooklyn this p
afternoon, when the first game of the polo e
tournament will be played. e

Everybody In a radius qf fifty miles will j
be there, and the entertainment will be
worth the going. ,

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER. r

TOO WELL EDUGATED. J
"Why don't you go to work?" asked the s

housewife. ®

"It all comes o' hein' too well educated," 0

replied Meandering Mike.
"A proper education does not encourage a

*

man to despise honest toil."
"I don't despise it. I've made up my 1

mind dozens o' times to so to work. But I
widout fall, jes' ez I'd got it all settled dat c
I was goin' to ask somebody fur a job in a

week er two, I'd run acrost one o' dese
articles dat says de sun or one o' de planets
is goin' to let loose an' smash de eart' into
a bunch of sizzlin' debris, an' den I'd hafter
jes lay down an' say, 'What's de use?'".
Washingtton Star.

fvvo New Parce Co
Revie

"A Stranger in New York."

THERE is a halo of incandescent Tenderloinismaround Charles H. Hoyt's
latest: farce, "A Stranger in New

rork," at the Garrick Theatre, that may 1
ot commend itself to the Young Person,
na to the louug Person s Mommer. in
ict, nt the Garrick last night there were
rhele rows of seats filled to the bulging
loint with saucy young men "about town,"
ho roared themselves into ecstasies of
uighter and enjoyed it all (hugely. And as

he Young Person and the Young Per-
on's Mommer get entirely too much atten-
ion in this friendly but spasmodically
irtuous community, there is really no rea-

>n Why even the critic should pretend to t
ie offended at the good natured audacity
f the new farce. I
lo be sure, all ttie comedians are raaisn
Id gentleman whom 110 sober minded com

lunity would dare to tolerate; all the femlinecharacters are alimonled, chorused or

emi-monde; most of the stage business
onsists of "he drinks," "she drinks,"
they all drink," and some of the quips
re of the fragrantly dainty order to which
blast your eyes" belongs. To be sure, all
his.and plenty more. But. Well, there's
large but. I'll tell you frankly that if I
adn't laughed heartily at the exuberant
pirits that percolate through "A Stranger
1 New York" I could have written a gor-
eously declamatory criticism against its
aucness, its unwortniness ana its utter

lability to cater to the requirements of
ome and mother.
But the critic who laughs is lost. He is a

10I if he enjoys himself and is afraid to
ly so. Enjoyment is a rare thing, you
now, and it is something that lubricates
le dusty machinery of life. Under the
ircumstances, permit me to say that "A
tranger in New York" is a jolly, rolllckigentertainment from start to finish.
dmirably dished up, and presented in the
p-to-Uate style that "safes Hoyt from the
opeless abyss of back-number-lsm. it is

iperlor to most of bis early, rough-andimble,short-skirted, horseplay entertainlents;superior in literary cut to "A Con- 1

mted Woman," and quite able to hold its
tvn with any light entertainment now in *

le city.
I'm not fond of old rakes. They always
:rike me as nuisances, dragged in in a

enzied effort to be devilish, but the senile
erson interpreted by George A. Beane is
ersistently funny, and Hoyt has mangedto get plenty of legitimate humor out
t tms diameter. a stranger 111 i>ew

ork" simply tells tlie story of an auda-
ous impostor, who palms himself off as

miebody else, aud palms off that some-

ody else to eternal discomfort. Many of
le incidents are exceedingly funny, and
tey are all cleverly brought about. They
sude good humor drippingly, and you
mgh at them, because it is Impossible to !

o otherwise, even if you try very hard.
uu. Lilt;re jav» icaouu ou. canu vy uj

ren a critic should try not to laugh.
Hoyt Is reckless. It was in sheer reck'ssnessthat he wrote a farce around a

ineral not very long ago, and waxed
lerry at the undertaker and his lugubrious
ccessories of death. In "A Stranger in
ew York" one of his mirthful ideas is
oven around the pest house. Two of his
laracters conceive the hilarious idea of
inding a good old goat-whiskered person
) the plague institution. He is taken

^
lere in an ambulance, stripped, fumigated
[id allowed to return. The curtain falls
pon this as a climax. I set it down for
n Indignant paragraph, but now that I
jme to write it, I can't indig. It was all
one so inoffensively, so lightly and so un- 1

ggressively that it really sounded much
orse than it was.

The new farce Is full of specialties. They
re Imbedded into Its surface, and as the
;cond and third acts take place during
lat Xew York institution known as "the
rench ball" (written down as something
ery wicked by beardless boys and tooth-
?ss men), the specialties are all easily
ltroduced. The girls all wear short
iirts and "fancy" costumes, and the men

re disposed to do a cancan upon the
ightest provocation. Of course you and I
nd Hoyt know that in reality the "French
all" 's the very meekest form of urban
ntertainment, but other people.those to
'hom Mr. Hoyt's farce will cater later on

-look upon it as century end spice, and
ccord it a warm place in their secret
earts. Some of the specialties are good,
ome of them are not. Most of them are

ot. There is a lack of good songs. Poor
ercy Gaunt is missing, and there are no

atchy airs in the Hoytlan budget.
"hif c\+ thn ntono fa 1111 flnnhfprflv niflfli*

y George A. Beane, as the disconsolate
entleman whose name is purloined by the
tranger. A capital piece of artistic work
contributed by George A. Beane. It is

ot overdone; It is genuine farce.tragedy
j the people on the stage, as all good
irce should be.and Mr. Beane must wear

feather In his cap henceforth. Harry
onor was Harry Conor.which is enough
>r most people. He is the Tenderloin's
lvorite, and his assumption of rollicking
keek and brazen nonchalance was as

dlcltous as ever. Then there were Lloyd
'ilson, Arthur Parle, Charles Warren and
Tarry Gllfoll, the last being especially
raiseworthy.
Miss Sadie Martlnot headed the list of
amsels, and looked much better than she
:as. In fact, Miss Martlnot looked so

xceedingly saccharine that you forgave
er that dreadful falsetto voice that she

sed, and you felt inclined to dub her

hie, even though she rarely approached
hat difficult line. Miss Martlnot is growigdistinctly younger as the years roll
v.nnd this is a good thing to note. Her

inging will not Interfere seriously with

felba, Eames or Nordica, but she mangedto splash through a song, and to

merge unhurt. Two young women rejolcigIn the name of Angeles danced rather

prucely, and a small character part was

ffectively interpreted by Miss Margaret
"itzpatrick.
How did Hoyt manage to secure so many
tank" actors and actresses? From the monentthe curtain rose until It fell, every

nnri nnmin drank cocktails.or the

tage substitute for cocktails.-without the
lightest apparent effort. Surely the digestionof these nice people will be seriuslyimpaired. How do they do It? Do

hey study liquid athletics, and has Mr.

Ioyt contracted to pay their doctor's
Jills. The rowdy young gentlemen in
he audience moaned at the usher as he
massed by with his glasses of water.
kVater seemed so silly when all the
haractevs in "A Stranger In AcW York"
lad been quaffing amber cups incessanttl^TT-nw/ir!* ttq« » crrtml-riH ini'ftd
:rowd, for it was a crowd that iad
aughed all evening. And I'm always gla,\
o chronicle such an event, when it oc:urs.Laughter Is the marrow of life.
..augh by fair means or by foul.but laugh,
tnd that is what you will do at the Garlet.Leave j ->ur spinster aunt at home.

mecjies
ivvecl by Alcin Dale.
"The Gaptain of the Nonsuch."

jk T the Star Theatre.the home of the

y* real luu-uiown exjiiosion ana me gcn*uine wet water rescue.there is a

farce adopted from the French by General
.I mean Colonel.J. F. Milliken, entitled
"The Captain of the Nonsuch." I presume
that it wants the benefit of what theatrical
people call "a metropolitan Indorsement."
rhis means that when It goes out of town
Its managers will declare that it took New
York by storm, was acclaimed by an

excited populace, and was petted by those
rastidious beings the metropolitan critics.
Otherwise It would not have gone to the
Star Theatre, but would have waited for
i smaller and a more peaceful retreat.
Tlie programme yesterday, however,

bothered me a good deal. I saw before me
lu black type.such fat typtel.above the
title of the play, the name of '"William
Bonelli," and underneath.less fat, but
still black.the legend, "assisted by Rose
Stahl." So I was quite prepared for an
event. Two stars and a new farce, methought!It never rains but it pours. I
am still perplexed about those stellar
names. Mr. Bonelli turned out to be a

pleasant young person, who walked rather
awkwardly through what was meant to be
a rollicking, rattling role, and who seemed
In 1 infancalv nhmaoil

nothing at all. His assistant was a rather
pretty young woman, who spoke her lines
neatly and dr.essed in pink or white. Why
Mr. Bonelli and Miss Stahl were "starred"
above the title of the play, I can't for the
life of me make out. It is a mystery.
There must be reasons for the act, however.I can think of none other but
the good old "vanitas, vanitatum!" that
prompts men and women to blazon themselvesforth illogieally. I rather liked Miss
Stahl; her pink and white dresses were
so crisp. But Mr. Bonelli struck me as a
most ordinary person quite undeserving of
black type.
Perhaps it would be just as well to tell

them that fame cometh not at the beck and
call of programmes and "three-sheets." It
,s acquired difficultly after years of painfulstruggle. This, by the way, and to get
iveu with them for puzzling me and causing
me, for two acts, to laboriously wonder
wherein their stellar greatness lurked.
"The Captain of the Nonsuch," adapted

by Major.I mean Colonel.Milliken, has its
origin in a French farce that was done
In London, this Summer by Mr. Hawtrey
under the title of "The Saucy Sally."
Brigadier.I mean Colouel.Milliken has
rtiflllPrl Tin a Tir»<- linKflflflffiofftrir nnfofloi'ii-

meat. "The Captain of the Nonsuch" is
amusing In an old-fashioned, farcical way.
It Is spoiled by a too obtrusive Irish
domestic.set down by the Lieutenant.I
mean the Colonel-^as a relative of Maggie
Oline, for purposes of "local color," I presume.And a little less of a noisy hotel
larky would also be advantageous. Servantsin farce are a dreadful nuisance, and
just now the stage has too many of them.
RftllS#>lfPPnPrfi nfimnlflln in tin* r»njnmnc!
the newspapers that they cannot get "help"
and must quit housekeeping. Can It be
that all the servants have gone Into farce?
And If go, is there no way of getting them
out again?
The story of "The Captain of the Nonsuch"deals with the unfortunate prevaricationof a young husband, who In order

to be near his charmer in New York (per"ectlyplatonlcally, as the General is carefulto explain, for the farce will go out of
town), tells his legitimate that he is a
sea captain and lies himself Into all sorts
of scrapes. While this is not precisely
lew.lies beiiqj the sine qua lion of farceitis unhappily set forth. There is a

mother-in-law, of course, who speaks with
cruel deliberation, like all stage mothersin-law,and looks at the worst side of
everything. She, of course, is Inevitable,
and in the lower regions of the city she is
still popular enough to warrant dramatic
attention. Corporal.I mean Colonel.Millikenhas made the most of her, and as his
play must have characters,, she may as well
be in it.
"Thf» ("'antflln nf thp Kftnmirh" hna fill

the ancient Improvements. The titled author(If I use that term I shan't get his
handles mixed up), has written a spirited
dialogue between two people, one of whom
Is talking of a boat and the other of a
woman. This bewhiskered idea Is rendered
a trifle unpleasant by a quite unnecessary
spice of coarseness. Nobody in the audienceyesterday even tittered at it.because
New Yorkers can stand anything.but in
Oskaloosa they will be shocked at one of
the characteristics of a boat that are ascribedto. a woman. Cut It out, O titled
Millikeu, and take no risks.t
The cast at the Star is not a. joyous one.
have already alluded to Mr. Bonelli, who

endeavors to twinkle at the top of it, and
to Miss Rose Stahl, who announces in Act
I. that she Is " delirious with health and
happiness," and immediately proceeds to
do away with all their symptoms. Tom
Goodwin as a boatswain's mate seemed to
me to be the only actor in the company.
Ralph Dean overdid a silly role with the
catchword "slanbane." and Harold Ken-
nedy, who has a sort of twisted voice,
played the part of a member of Congress
in a suit of clothes that even in Congress'
would have been Impossible. Miss Mary
Lever was cast for the loquacious domestic,and worked it hard, taking the centre
of the stage in a ruthless manner, when it
is remembered that Mr. Bonelll and Miss
Stahl wanted to divide that centre betweenthemselves. A dark yunng woman

named Helen Ransom was supposed to be
a sprightly young woman, " late of the
comic opera/' out it must nave Deen comic

opera from the wilds of the Woolly West,
for Miss Ransom's sprightliness was quite
oppressive. The best feminine member of
the cast was Miss Lillian Shovelln, who
played the mother-in-law. If Miss Shovelin
would get rid of her name, we might alludeto her occasionally. She is a good
actress, but somehow it is dreadful to
connect the shovel with the stage.
Take it all in all, however, "The Captain

of the Nonsuch" may prove to be quite useful.Mr..I beg his pardon.Colonel J. F.
Milliken might bring It a little clpser togetherin places.hurry it on a trifle for
farce should be qhick, spontaneous and uu-

thinking.and remove the spot in the dialogueto which I have already referred.
Farce is the form of entertainment that
the season is going to favor. The public
wants to laugh, and the serious drama is
going to have a hard tussle. And really,

* ' t- + V.., IIfrV.A rinntn tl
i nave seen muen wuise luiyt jljjc

of the Nonsuch" in much politer regicns
than Fourteenth street. Its antiquity >>not
necessarily against it. It is all veC well
to shelve the old songs when you *Te sure

that you have new ones. In the meantime,
however, the ancient strains may tickle.

The Old A <1 n ue Revised.
[Washington Star.]

Tte Ijuetgert case has shown that-inith is not

only granger than fiction, but mo a disgusting.

The Pyromcinicic \\
and His Victim.

see," said tlie fat man. "it vaijY this way. You remember the Per*
kinses came to spend a while with

us, the mother and three young onesLittleMartin was the eldest. I shudder*
when I syeculate on his future. Y'ou see.I have three kids, also, and you can
imagine what it was in the house. Th»
first day Martin started the rest of th»
children playing firemen and I ran into
my den just in time to see a file of my
choicest stories blazing on the floor, while
the youngsters were throwing water on
the fire from the goldfish, globe. The carpetwas spoiled, and the goldfish died, but
I was amiable. Children will be children,and besides I knew Mrs. Perkina
felt bad about it. I passed it over as a
joke, and told her that in Brooklyn wehadblazes about the house nearly every
day. She said that must make it pleasant
in Winter, and was satisfied.
"That n'ght I got home late, and was

soon asleep, such as It was. I dreamed ofi
firebugs, firebrands and fire fiends. They
were striking matches all about me.
awoke. Crack! I was not dreaming afterj
an. That was a match being struck all
right. I listened, expecting to hear the
muffled foot falls of the miscreants, bu8j
there was silence.
"Crack! There it was again. I got ouf

Leli ^ ® iM

srsr^z
Playing Firemen.

of bed. and taking my revolver, crep*;
stealthily out luto the ball. I would 8ur-i
prise the fiends, and drive them out of th«j
house at the point of the pistol. Crack!
It came from the room occupied by the?
children, and with the sound came a
flash and a faint glimmer. I tlpltoed to
the room and looked in. What do you;
think I saw?
"There was little Martin, sitting alone;

in the middle of the floor, holding up before
him a blazing match. He seemed to ehjoy
It immensely. Beside him was a: pile of
unburned matches. Here was thie whole
house at the mercy of this bulge-headed
kid! When I faced him he never turned a
hair, that youngster. Instead, he saidi
'Oh, let me borrow your gun!'
" 'What are you doing out of bed, and

with those matches?' I asked sternly.
" 'Tryln' to see the sun come up,' he an-

swered with a naivete that completely
knocked me out. I confiscated the matches,
sent him hack to bed and then went to
mine and tried to sleep. I couldn't. Every
time I fell Into a doze I imagined I heard
the crack of a match and would start up
in a scare.
"The next day I didn't say a word to my

wife.women are so peculiar, you know.
but went out and arranged to have the
house Insured. I wasn't going to take any
chances! It has always been a mystery
where the kid got them, but just as the
appraiser was about to leave the house
nine luaiLiu came up to mm, ana. extend-jing a handful of matches, said: 'Have a
Are with me, mister.'
"The insurance man smiled a sickly

smile, gave me a reproachful look, went
hack to his office and reported against Insuringmy house under any conditions.
And I found afterward that I was on the
suspected list of all the companies. Then
I swore. You know when I get riled I'm jsomething of a rip-snorter. Gee! but I wanjhot!

4<Sr* thp dflVfl WPTlf /tri o-nrl

with them. We had small flres In tbo
house at least two or three times a week.
The women folk seemed to get used to
them and would have probably felt lonely
without them, but I felt that my nervesr,
were slowly giving way. My dreams
were filled with cracking matches andi
filigrees of flame. I stayed awake most
of the time. I began to lose flesh as thel
terror grew upon me. I had matches on
the brain. When asked which I liked forj
dinner, I would abstractly say, 'Matches,' i
and they thought I had gone crazy. I was
only on the war that's all. I was like »

haunted man and was losing flesh. I knew
that an end must soon come or something]
awful would happen. But the end was!
easier than I anticipated.
" 'Dou't you think little Martin is a re- j

markahlv bright child?' asked Mrs. Perkins^
one evening.

" 'Yes,' I replied, bright with Satanic
fire.' I hadn't had a wink of sleep for two
nights.
" 'Don't talk that way of th» darling,'

said she.
" 'I can't help It, madam,' said I, nerv-.(

lng myself up to the right pitch. 'He is a
pyromaniac!'

" tie Is a Pyromaniac !"

leu uativ wiiu nurror an ovur

her. My cheeild.a.py-ro-ma-ni-ac!' She
cried- 'My elieeild a criminal, a lirebugl
Oh, no! Oh, no! Heaven forbid!'
"'Madam,' I retorted desperately, 'he la

an 'ncandescent pyromanlae.incandescent,
I slid.'
" 'My child is no more of a degenerate

man you are. in i s. jrernxus was maa an

the way through. 'Yon are a nasty, big,
fat, mean thing! That's what you are.
There!'
"And the next day the Perkinses paeked

up and left for home. My wife nnd I have
been bad friends since. She sajrs I've al-
ways been unreasonable. My nerves are

not normal yet. I don't even go to see a

baseball game because it Is a match. Spe-*
claliats are treating me for the spell that
little Martin put upon me. They have advisedme to rest at Fire Island. Think of
that!" 1


